II 


Gospel  Praise 

NO.  3 

REVIVAL  SONGS 


REV.  A.  A.  HAGGARD 
Muslin  Cloth  Binding. 

Price  35c  per  copy,  $3.60  per  dozen.  $25,  per 
100  Prepaid 
Manilla  Binding 

Price  30c  per  copy,  #3.00  per  doz.  #23.  per 
100  Prepaid 
PUBLISHED  BY 

REV.  A.  A.  HAGGARD 

Gaffney,  South  Car. 


RUTH  HAGGARD 


MRS.  HAGGARD 


L,.  G.  SUMMER 


~  shadTs  ofnigkt  shall  ev  -  er  fall;  Ch^st  will  ban  -  ish  all  our  fears  sor-n, 
ff  -  nowpre  -  pare  and  tl 


to  His  Fa  -  ther  He  cried,  Then  He  bowed  His  head  and  dlfed  tor  me. 


•"3?  '  5.  11  I’ll  Live  On. 

'fag  ft  sermon  by  the  eloquent  8,  L.  Prnett  during  the  *rr*»« 
kt  the  M.  B.  Church,  Eulaton,  Ala.,  August,  l'"' 


1.  ’Xis  a  Bweet  and  glorious  Uo’t  that  comes  to  me,  I  U  live  o. 

2.  When  my  body’s  plumb’nng  m  the  cold, cold  clay, 

3.  When  the  world’s  on  fire, and  darkness  veils  the  sun, 

4.  In  the  gio  -  ry  land  with  Je*sus  on  the  throne,  I  lllive.on. 


Yes,  I’ll  live  on,  Je-sus  saved  my  soul  from  death  and  now  I  m  free. 

Yes  T’U  live  on  There  to  sleep  in  Je-sus  till  the  judgment  day. 

Yes  I’ll  live  on  Men  will  cry  and  to  the  rockB  and  mountains  run. 

Yes’  I’ll  live  on,  Thro’ e  -  ter-nal  a  -  ges  singing  home  sweet  home. 


s 


No.  6. 


Jesus  is  Walkiug  With  Me. 


A.  A  Haggard. 


f>'  |*>  |  - 

fL 

H-a  -hi  zl_zX:: 

1.  ’TwasJe-sus  my  Sav-ior  came  down  from  a  -  bove,  With  all  of  His 

2.  ’TwasJe-sus  my  Sav-ior  who  came  to  this  world,  To  heal  ourdis- 

:*•  ’TwasJe-sus  my  Savior  who  died  on  the  cross,  To  save  us  poor 

■4.  Yes,  Jc  -  sus  my  Sav-ior  a  -  rose  from  the  grave,  As  -  scend  -  ed  to 


“b — D — D— 


v  bbb 

good  ness  and  won-der-ful  love;  Re- leas -ingfrom  bondage  and  set  -  ting  ns 
eas  -  es  andpreach  us  the  word:Andman- y  thatheardHim  re-joiced  in  His 
sin  -  ners  at  such  a  great  cost;’Twas  there  up-on  Cal-v’ry  Hispro-cious  blood 
lieav’n  to  pre-pare  us  a  place;  Some  day  He  will  comefrom  Hisheav-  en  -  ly 


b  '  i  1/ 

free,  That  we  might  be  hap  -  py  for  -  ev  -  er  as  He. 
name.  And  shout-ing  His  prais  -  es  for  -  ev  -  er  the  same.  Yes,  Je  - 
flowed, Our  sins  tho:  as  scar  let  should  be  white  as  snow, 
throne,  To  gath  -  er  His  loved  ones  and  take  them  all  home. 

T~  -T'— h-- « fl 


7  m  T  Want  To  Go  There.* 

*  taLnory  of  my  brother,  Buf  us  B. ,  and  his  wife,  Cora  Coley  Morri*. 

Homer  F.  HoMB. 


ion  of  rest,  Where  Christ  is  the  light  of  the  faith-ful  for  -  ev  -  er, 
>r-more  come  If  f  aifch-ful,  some  day,  in  that  home  we  shall  greet  them, 
-  ters  too  ’  With  all  of  our  children,  our  friends  and  our  loved  ones* 
ni-ty  ’thro’,  The  King  of  all  kings  and  the  King  of  all  glo-ry. 


No.  8  V^hat  Are  They  Doing  in  Heaven. 

C.  A.  T.  c  , 


u 


I  am  think-ini;  of  friends 
2.  There  were  some  whose  hearts 
There  were  some  whose  bod-ies 
4.  T»-ere  were  some  who  were  poor 


I  l) 

to  know.  Who  lived  and 
wi’h  cares.  They  passed  their 
dis  -  ease,  Med  -  i  -  cine  nor 
de-spised,  Tiiey  looked  to 


suf  -  fered  in  this  world  be  -  low; 
tno-menls  in  sigh  -  ing  and  tears; 
doc  -  tor  could  give  them  much  ease; 
heav  -  en  thro’  tear  -  blind- ed  eyes; 


re  gone  up  to  heav  -  et 
clung  to  the  cross  with 
suf  -  fered  till  death  brought  a 
peo  -  pie  were  heed  -  less  and 


No.  12. 

Mre^.'K..  Bradford. 

teir 


Over  the  Line. 


1.  Oh  Ion  -  dor  and  sweet  was  the  Sav  -  ior’s  voice,  A^He  lov-ing-ly  called  to 

x  Hut  “!  {1°^  a-C  S0  T13"-.?’  m.yfaith  SO  small,  Lo!  theanswer  came  quick  and 

3.  But  my  flesh  is  so  fee  -  ble,  with  tears  I  said.  And  the  pathway  I  can  -  not 

<1.  the  world  is  so  cold  I  can  -  not  go  back.  Press  forward  I  sure  -  It 

-h-  N- 


ir  trie  line  it  is  on  -  ly  a  step, I’m  waiting  my  child  for  thee, 
thou  need-est  not  trust  thy  -  self  at  all.  Step o-ver  the  line  I’m  here. 

I  fear  if  I  try  I  may  sad  -  ly  fail  And  thus  dis-hon-or  Thee. 
I II  lay  my  weak  hand  in  His  wounded  palm.  Step  o-ver  the  line  and  trust. 


TMr7  P 

l>ne. . Why  should  I  re  -  main.  With  a  step  be-tweenme  and  Je  -  sus? 

bor-der  line,  (4  th.  )I  will  not  re -main.  But  I’ll  cross  it  and  go  to  Je  -  sus? 


No.  14  MY  SONG  OF  PRAISE. 


No.  15.  I’m  Living  in  Beulah-Land. 


1.  He  iiit-edme,  on  high-er  ground, Sweet  peace  and  love  in  Him  I're  found 

2.  When  Jesus  comes  and  wa&tnth  me,  How  precious  is  His  love  for  me: 

3.  The  sweet  perfuming  breezes  blow.  Where  al  I  the  liv-ing  wat-ers  flow; 

4.  I’m  lean-ingon  my  Savior’s  breast, Some  day  ia  heav’n  my  soul  shall  rest; 


turned  the  night  in  -  to  the  day.  For  all  the  darkness  passed  a  -  way: 
just  to  know.  He  loves  me  so.  For  nil  my  sins  His  blood  did  flow; 
sweet  -  est  mu  -  sic  on  my  ear,  Safe  from  the  storms  I’ll  nev  -  er  fear: 
with  the  an-gels  white  robed  throng, I'll  join  the  sw eet  re-demp-tion  song; 


Chorus. 


walk-ing  by  His  side,  I’m  liv  -  ing  with  Jc-sus,With|Him  I’ll 


-o-ft-b-  ^  -i  -ft  -D  -i  A  JUL+  .n 

„  -rS  i  n  r> 

•  *  till |:^  icj| 

«  -♦ .  0  p  ^ 

trust-ing  in  Je-sus,  O-bey-ing  His  command, 0,  I'm  liv-ing  in  Beu-lah-land. 

*  -  *  a.  a  ,  .£££££  .. 

is— 

b  1  0  0  :  JO  L>  'J  * 

No.  lfi  ALL  HAIL  THE  POWER  OF  JESUS 
NAME. 


G.  B. 


0  happy  Day. 


1  0*  hap  -  py  day  that  fixed  my  choice 

2.  0  hap  -  py  bond  that  seals  my  vows  t  o 

3.  ’Tis  done,  the  great  trans- ac-tion  s  done,  1 

4  Now  rest,  my  long  di  -  vid  -  ed  heart,  Tixed 

n  Jr— J  p  p-fJr'JA 

ia'”"  ' 


1 


0  Happy  Day. 


f) 

llabrB — 1 

f - ^^prr^agrfaag.-Ag; 

*  •-*-*?* 

And  live  re  -  joic  -  ing,  liv 

e  rc 

e  re 

i  -  Joic  -  ing  e? 
-  joic  -  ing  ev 

L  ■*  f  z  t 

■  -  ’ry  day.  (0  hap  •  py  day.) 

-  ’ry  day. 

~  -4-- — * — * — ♦ 

:^rr* 
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No.  18.  His  Blood  Was  Shed  For  Me. 


Haggard  &  Brooks, 'Owners. 


No.  19.  A  Sinner  Saved  By  Grace. 

«  For  by  srace  are  ye  saved  through  faith ;  and  that  not  of  yourselves :  It  la  the  gift 
of  God;  not  of  works,  lest  any  man  should  boast.”— Eph.  2:  8,  9. 

J.  A.  Brown. 


rev.  E.  F.  Lyon. 


1.  ’Twas  by  His  grace  thro’  faith  I  came,  And  met  my  Lord’s  em-brace, 

2.  When  I  shall  stand  be  -  fore  the  King,  And  see  His  shin  -  ing  face, 

3.  When  I  shall  see  Him  on  His  throne,  And  He  as-signs  my  place, 

4.  When  I  shall  greet  the  heav’nly  throng,  The  ransomed  of  the  race, 

6  I’ll  meet  my  loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore,  Who’ve  triumphed  in  the  race, 


-6-i - j-  .  — =-r*  H'm  ^  — * - -j - |  |  H 

W  ■  -S-  Ld:y 

r 

~T 

^  *  T 

A  sin- 

i 

ner  now  my 

on  -  ly 

claim,  A 

sin  -  ner  saved  by  grace. 

IH  hear 

the  heav’nly 

cho  -  rus 

ring,  A 

sin  -  ner  saved  by  grace. 

I’ll  join 

the  cho  -  rus 

of  His 

own,  A 

sin  -  ner  saved  by  grace. 

I’ll  join 

the  ev  -  er  - 

last  -  ing 

song,  A 

sin  -  ner  saved  by  grace. 

And  shout  the  cho  -  rus 

ev  -  er  - 

more,  A 

sin  -  ner  saved  by  grace. 

r-V- 

nfrrr 

is 

[>  jr- 

...  I 

I’m  a  sin-ner  saved  by  grace,  Soon  I  shall  see  His  shining  face; 

sin-ner,  a  sin-ner  saved  by  grace, 


His  glo  -  ries  share,  His  im  -  age  bear,  . 

^ r  n»-  «-ft 

A  sin-n 

>- — 

er  saved  by  grace. 

»  ,g:-n 
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— 
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There’ll  Be  Joy  For  All. 

Copyright,  1918,  by  R.  E.  Winsett,  Chattanooga,  Tenn. 


r¥T= 

joy 

3.  When  our  Lord  comes  in  gio  ry  from  HiaVhnnTon  high,  There’ll  be  joy 


8  t  \s  i  b  u  v  n t  i 


No.  21.  Work  For  Jesus. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  3.  T.  Mayo, 

it.  ,1.1,  t  P  .t~h 


J.  T.  Mayo 


r>  n  i  p  p  P 


,  _ _ _  _n-aer  wneu  iny  worn  «.  ..... - ■*  ®*lm  '  ™fF.  .  * 

Un  -  til  night  I’ll  la  -bor  man-y  souls  to  win  Then  at  even-rag  I  will  rest. 
All  my  Master’s  rea-sons  I  may  nev-er  know  But  He  al-ways  knows  the  best. 
And  my  Sav-ior  pays  me  e  -  ven  in  this  land  When  I  catch  His  bussed.  smile. 


u.  Refrain.  *  _ ^  _ 

liPPPPPP^FPi 


JC  -  -  sus.Work  for  Je  -  sus  all  the  way,  I  will  work 

trust  Him  all  the  way,  I  willworkfor  Him  each  day 


the  wa«y, 


-  I  will  work  each 


Work  For  Jesus. 


M*P 


ill 


F^sru  Ilf  r-!* 

I  will  work  and  watch  and  pray, 

lose  nho’ve  gone  astray,  yes, watch  and  pray, 

t=t3fc=*=fci. 


Wand’ring  souls  to  win  from  the  fields  of  sin, Work  for  Je  -  sus  all  the  way. 

— tj— p-J- - p— D — P  P^D~-D“,C— F— pz:J=:zt^±:l 

No.  22.  Love  For  You  and  Me. 

Jamoe  Rowe.  J.  T.  May", 


wmmmm 


is  love  that  brought  the  Sav-ior  down  To  the  oross . .  of  Cal  -  va-ry; 

is  love  that  took  our  sins  a  -  way.Madeoursouls . sopureandfree; 

'  “  it  hides  our  sin  -  ful  past, Gives  the  light . by  which  to  see; 

To  the  cross  of  Cal  -  r~  “*■ 

h  II  J  J,  A  I  I  I  r>  -P 


is  love  that  made  Ilim  wear  thecrown-Love  for  you .  and  love  for  n.„. 

It  is  love  that  guides  us  on  our  way,— 

Love  will  lead  us  thro’  the  gates  at  last,  —  Love  for  you  and  love  for  me. 

DiS.  Just  to  show  His  love  died  the  Kinga-bove,  Love  for  you . and  love  for  me. 

Lovoforyou  and  love  tor  me. 

Refrain. 

h  t>  J  &  .  i  h  .  . ,  k  p  fs  D-s- 


J.  T.  Mayo, 


M  *  23.  WONDERFUL 

the®  how  great  things  the  Lord  hat  ™  ^  ^  dr,  VKRj  bjr  p„. 


OH,  WHY  NOT  TO-NIGHT? 


1.  Oh,  do  not  let  the  word  de-part,  And  dose  thine  eyes  against  the 

2.  ro-mor-row’s  sun  may  nev-er  rise,  To  bless  thy  long  de  -  lud  -  ed 
?.  Our  L  ord  in  pit  •  y  lin-gers  still,  And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  re- 
4.  OurJ^ess-ed  Lord  re  •  fus  -  es  none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  u* 


light;  ;’oor  sin  -  ner,  hard-en  not  your  heart,  Be  saved,  oh,  to-night, 

sight:  This  is  the  time,  0I1,  then  be  wise,  Be  saved,  oh,  to-night, 

quite  ?  ke-nounce  at  once  thy  stub-born  will,  Be  saved,  oh,  to  -  night, 

nite;  Be  -  lieve,  o  -  bey,  the  work  is  done,  Be  saved,  oh,  to  -  night. 


Wilt  thou  be  saved?  Then  why 

ght?  Wilt  thou  be  saved, wilt  thou  be  saved?Then  why  1 


OH,  THE  PRECIOUS  NAME. 


1  Take  tl\e  name  of  ,esus  with  you, 
Child  01  sorrow  and  of  woe; 

It  will  joy  and  tomfort  bring  you, 

Take  it,  then,  where’er  you  go. 
CKO.— Precious  name,  O  how  sweet, 
Hope  of  earth  and  ioy;pf  heavens 
Precious  name.  O  how  sweet, 

Hope  of  earth  arid  joy  of  heaven. 

9  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  ever, 

As  a  shield  from  every  snare; 


If  temptations  round  you  gather, 
Breathe  that  holy  name  in  prayer. 

3  Oh!  the  precious  name  of  Jesus, 
How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  jov, 

When  His  loving  arms  recei  ve  us, 

And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ. 

4  At  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing; 
Failing  prostrate  at  His  feet. 

King  of  kings  in  heaven  we’ll  crown  Hi* 
When  our  journey  is  complete 


No.  25.  When  We  See  Our  Savior  There. 


v  .  - — — — 

„  ?  ^ .  **,  *  wfch  all  meet  Walk  with  them  the  gold-enstreetWhenwe 
“  T^Yov  we  all  taU  know  When  to  that  sweet  home  we  .go, 

I“d  we’il  crown  Him  Lord  andEng  WM*  glad^se  to  Him  we  sing, 

’Sbe  7-ver  by  the  crys-tal  sea,  When , 


No,  26 

&LMTJBL  STENNST. 


PROMISED  LAND, 


1.  On  Jor-dan’s  storm-y  banks  I  stand,  And  cast  a  wish-ful  eye 

2.  All  o’er  those  wide  ex-tend-ed  plains  Shines  one  e  -  ter  -  nal  day ; 

3.  No  chill-ing  winds  or  poisonous  breath  Can  reach  that  healthful  shore  ; 

■W*' - "  r  blest? 


4.  When  shall  I  reach  that  hap-py  place,  And  be  for  -  e 


To  Ca-naan’s  fair  and  hap  -py  land,  Where  my  pos-ses-sions  lie. 
There  God,  the  Sun  for-ev  »  er  reigns,  And  scatters  night  a  -  way. 
Kick  -  ness  and  sor-row,  pain  and  death.  Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 
When  shall  I  see  my  Fa-ther’s  face.  And  in  His  bo-somrest? 


I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land, . I  am  bound  for  the  promised  land  j 

promised  land, 


No.  28.  Jesus  Lifted  My  Heavy  Load. 

Mr*.  C.  D.  Martin. 

_  -J - 

b  ' 

1.  I  will  tell  of  One  who  saved  my  poor  lost  soul,  And  who  took  me  from  the 

2.  Can  you  ev-er  hope  the  debt  of  sin  to  pay?  Must  you  al-ways  bow  be- 
d.  Dare  you  lon-ger  go  a  sin  -  ner  with  -  out  God,  So  un-grate-ful  for  the 

Jv  ±  -bj _  n  V  n  n 


downward  road;  By  whose  pow’r  and  grace  I’m  ev-’ry  whit  made  whole,  And  who 
neath  its  load;  God’s  be-lov  -  ed  Son  has  put  your  sin  a  -  way,  And  has 
love  be-stowed;  By  the  Sav-ior  who  hath  shed  His  precious  blood,  And  who 


can-celed  all  the  debt  I  owed. 

can-celed  all  the  debt  you  owed.  Je  -  sus  lift-ed  my  heav  -  y  load, 
can-celed  all  the  debt  you  owed.  heav-y  load, 


Je  -  sus  paid  all. the  debt  I  owed,  In  His  bod  -  y  on  the  tree, 

the  debt  I  owed, 


~m — | — 4-J— ♦— p-rj- — 


o  V  v  1  v  ■■■  r  '  I  1 

He  a-tonement  made  for  me,  By  the  shedding  of  His  precious  blood 


Copyright  1920  by  A.  ^  Walton,  in  “Special  Songs,” 


precious  bhtod. 

iH 


No.  29.  Let  The  Blessed  Savior  In. 


Invitation  Song. 


Rev.  A.  A.  Haggwd- 
Har.  by  R.  H-  Bfook». 


1.  Do  you  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus,  ^jll  °  y>e“  Reads’ with"  ou,  Will  you 

-pSeIe 


^^^isp|pp^ 


give  your  heart  to  WdilandlainHc  is  knocking, sure  ty 


OUI  ne  T^  ^iiTTrus,  this  Prirhit  So  strong  and  true;  tie  is  anai  .ua  .u 


**s-t~+^-r7 1 . 

i  .‘:  i*  ^  ■  ,:  ,  »  f  »  **  .  *  *’  i 


*n  t  p*  tjjo  iovin"  arms  enfold  you.  Let  the 
help  you.  On  -  ly  give  up  ev  -  y ,  ifis  grade  to  save  you,  Let  the 

.fissss^F^r* wee* ms  rr pl"  ? 


ZLjUL&r-, 


. give  up  your  sin, 

in  give  up  your  sin,  giveup  yoursm. 


%rB? 


There  Alone. 


No.  30. 


Jesus  is  All  the  World  to  Me. 


Fiiii  in  i.  U-i  1-j-iF 

When  I  am  sad,  to  Him  I  go,  No  oth  -  er  one  can 

*  He  sends  the  sun -shine  and  the  rain,  He  sends  the  bar- vest’s 

i  Fol  -  low  -  ing  Him  I  know  I'm  right,  He  watch  -es  o’er  me 

I  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  life  with  such  a  Friend;  Beau  -  ti  -  fnl  life  that 

cheer  me  so;  When  I  am  sad  He  makes  me  glad,  He’s  my  Friend, 
gold -engrain;  Sun-shine  and  rain,  har- vest  of  grain,  He’s  my  Friend, 
day  and  night;  Fol-low- ing  Him,  by  day  and  night,  He’s  my  Friend, 
has  no  end;  E  -  ter  -  nal  life,  e  -  ter-nal  joy,  He  s  my  Friend. 


e,*  34.  ARE  YOU  WASHED  IN  THE  BLOOD? 


Rev  E.  A.  HOFPMAIT. 


1.  Have  you  been  to  Je-sus  for  the  cleansing  pow’r?  Are  you  wash’d  in  the 

2.  Are  you  walk-ing  dai-ly  by  the  Savior’s  side?  Are  you  wash’d  in  th8 

3.  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  will  your  robes  be  white?  Pure  and  white  in  the 
\  Lay  a  -  side  the  garments  that  are  stained  with  sin,  And  be  wash’d  in  the 


blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  ful  -  iy  trusting  in  His  grace  this  hour? 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  Do  you  rest  each  moment  in  the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied? 
blood  of  the  Lamb?  Will  your  soul  be  read-y  for  the  mansions  bright, 
blood  of  the  Lamb;  Theie’s  a  fountain  flowing  for  the  soul  un-dean, 


Are  you  washed  tn  the  blood  of  the  Lamb?  Are  you  washed  in  the 
Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

And  be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 

Oh,  be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb!  Are  you  washed 


35. 


MORE  ABOUT  JESUS. 


1.  Morea-bout  Je  -  bus  would  I  know, More  of  his  grace  to  others  show; 

2.  Morea-bout  Je  -  sus  let  me  learn,  More  of  his  ho  -  ly  will  discern; 

3.  Morea-bout  Je  -  sus;  in  his  word, Holding  communion  with  the  Lord; 

4.  Morea-bout  Je  -  sus;  on  bis  throne,  Rich-es  in  glo  -  ry  all  his  own; 


More  of  his  sav  -  ing  full-  ness  see,  More  of  his  love  who  died  for  me. 
Spir-it  of  God,  my  teach- er  be,  Show-ing  the  things  of  Christ  to  me. 
Hear-ing  his  voice  in  ev  -  ’ry  line,  Mak-ing  each  faith-fnl  say-ing  mine. 
More  of  his  kingdom’s  sure  increase;  More  of  his  com-ing,Princ«  of  Peace. 


Jesus  is  Galling. 


iGEORGE  C.  gTEBBtHS. 


I.  Je-sus  is  ten-der-ly  call-ing  thee  home— Calling  to-day,  call-ing  to-day; 

I,  Je-sus  is  calling  the  wea  -  ry  to  rest— Calling  to-day,  call-ing  to-day; 
j.  Je-sus  is  waiting,oh,come  to  Him  now— Waiting  to-day,  waiting  to-day; 
4.  Je-sus  is  pleading, oh,  list  to  His  voice— Hear  Him  to-day, hear  Him  to-day; 

’*"*■*'*  ** - 


Why  from  the  sunshine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  farther  a  •  way? 
Bring  Him  thy  burden, and  thou  shalt  be  blest;He  will  not  turn  thee  a-way. 
Come  with  thy  sins.at  His  feet  lowly  bow;  Come, and  no  long-er  de  -  lay. 
They  who  believe  on  His  name  shall  rejoice;Quickly  a  -  rise  and  a  -  way. 


Call  -  ing  to  *  day! 

1-  inr  to*  1*7,  to-iay! 


Call  -  ing  to  -  dayl 

Call  -  ing,  call-  mar  to  -  day,  la  *  flail 

ft 


bv  and  by,  He  will  bid  us  welcome  home  by  and  by. 

1  t _ ,  U..  hv  find  h\ . 


To  The  Work. 


No!  38. 


Keep  on  Praying  Ground. 


There  is  joy  be  -  yond  the  sky; 


1  Our  dear  Sav-ior  will  give  us  a  robe  and  a  crown.  If  we  keep  on  pray  -  11 

2  On!  our  cross  will  be  light-er.  as  on-ward  we  go.  If  we  keep  on  prsy  - 

i  if  you  know  of  a  brofh-er  who's  burdened  willi  sin, Help  him  out  on  pray  -  m 

■'  —  ■  .  er  be  heav-  y  to  bear.  If  we  stay  on  pray  -  u 

.  ...  - .  T X 1wep  0„  p£.ay  .  - 


No.  42.  ■  Death  is  Only  a  Dream. 

C.  W.  Ray.  -  Music  and  Refrain  by  A.  J,  Bcchanax. 


1.  Sad  -  ly  we  sing  and  with  trem  -  u  '  ldus  breath,  As  we  stand  by  the 

2.  Why  should  we  weep  when  the  wea- ry  ones  rest,  In  the  bos  -  ora  of 

3.  Naught  in  the  riv  -  er  the  saints  should  ap-  pall,  Tho’  it  fright- ful-ly 

4.  O  -  ver  the  tur-bid  and  on-rush-ing  tide,  Doth  the  light  of  e  - 


mys  -  ti  -  cal  stream,  In  the  val  -  ley  and  by  the  dark 

Je  -  8us  su  -  preme,  In  the  man  -  sions  of  glo  -  ry  pre  - 

dis  -  mal  may  seem,  In  the  arm3  of  their  Say  -  iour  no 


riy  -  er  of  death,  And  yet  ’tis  no  more  than  a  dream, 

pared  for  the  blest?  For  death  is  no  more  than  a  dream. 

ill  can  be -fall,  They  find  it  no  more  than  a  dream, 

storm  shall  out -ride,  To  wake  with  glad  smiles  from  their  dream. 


0<™*»  l>7  H.  A,  B,  Hwwu  an! 8,  M.  BeluMlh.  Uni  tj  par. 
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In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land  On  the  fai 

K  N 

t 

•  a  -  way  strand,  No 
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That  Boautiful  Land. 


tow  shades  my  brow;Ah,  wea-ry  was  our  part-lag,  I  have  nomotb-er  n 
drops  cn  t'ae  bougb;Long  time  has  she  been  sleep-tag,  I  have  s 
up  -  on  my  brow;Sbe’s  gone  from  earth  to  heav-ea.  I  have  no  meth-et  n 


No.  47.  How  Sweet  It  Will  Be. 

Mrs.  A.  P.  Bland. 


i- •  •!'. :: .  * I] 

*1  X*  b  i)  J  j  I  v  J  V 

1.  How  sweet  it  will  be .  in  beav-en  a-bove  . 

2.  How  sweet  it  will  be .  to  walk  in  tlie  light . . 

3.  How  sweet  it  will  be .  . when  we  all  get  home . . ^ 

n  above, 


„  0  .  *inr*»r  ’—tt 

Oar  Sav  -  ior  to  see . and  friends  that  we  lore ; . 

When  Christ  shall  appear . with  an-gels  so  bright; . 


f-#  •  «  • 


and  frieuds  that  we  love; 

..  .  Ita:;.a_a.  a  a  aiI 
b  I  ‘ 


y  b  b 

U- 


~7  *•  iTj  bT 

He’s  call-ing  to  -  day .  in  ac-centsso  clear, . 

He  II  dry  all  the  tears .  of  weep-ing  a-way, 

We’ll  see  the  pure  face  .  . .  .  of  Je-sus  onr  friend,  . 

His  calling  to-day  in  acceuts  so  clear, 

b  b  u  b  I 

D.  S.  We’ll  meet  in  that  home(Wc’Il  meet  hi  that  home)  to  part  never  more,  (to  part  never  more. ) 

P  i- - r.  s  „  Rnb 

*"  5  b  U  %  r~ 
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Come  un  -  to  Him  now . and  nev-er-more  fear 

There  shall  be  no  night, . but  glad-nessfor  aye’. 

And  sincf  nf  Hie  orrnnp  o  _ —.it 


and  nev-er-more  f  ea 


f:  at  -flit:  ifet  +  J  -*A  7  J  D  I  * 


And  dwell  with  our  friends(Atid  dwell  with  our  frieuds)on  heaven’s  bright  shorn,  (on  heavertbrigid  shored 


U/V..T  It  Will  Rp 


We’ll  Know  all  About  it  Over  There. 

-CUUi 


rest,  with  the  hap-py  and  the  blest, We  will  know  all  a-bout  it  o-ver  there. 


No.  50.  ’Twas  Love  That  Lifted  Me. 

A.  A.  H.  Rev.  Al  A'  Haggard. 

p  -  *  [J  '  *  * 

1.  When  my  soul  was  deep  in  sin,  Far  from  the  dear  Shepherd  scare;0.  so 

2.  Souls  in  dark-ness  and  de-spair,  Come  now  to  the  light  a  bove:  He  will 

3.  Here’s  my  heart  to  Him  I  give,  Ev  -  er  to  His  love  I’ll  cling;  Aj-ways 


tdeep  -'ly  was  the  stain;  Wand’ring  larther  in  the  night. But  my  Savior  heard  my 

r  b  £&'&•&'&  “r..bi  sissaassasi 


AH  the  Way. 


HEARN,  Bluefield.  W.  V». 


When  the  chil  -  ly  wa  -  ters  all  a  -  round  me  play.  Then  in 

That  He’ll  he  my  staff  and  com  -  fort  day  by  day;  That  He’ll 

That  He’ll  hear  my  cry  for  par  -  don  when  I  pray.  And 

He’ll  pro-tect  me  from  all  dan  -  gor  day  by  i’ 


-  $ 
faith  I’ll  look  to  Je  -  sus,  trust  a  -  lone  His  pow’r  and  might,  For  He's 

feed  my  soul  with  man- n a  from  tne  fount  of  heav’n  a  -  bove.  For  He’s 

keep  my  soul  un-tarn-ished,  when  His  pre- cions  love  Tire  sought.  And  will 

rve  Him,  keep  my  face  to’ards  heav’n  a-bove.  And  will 


•  ly  trust  and  sf 


No.  53  Letting  His  Love  Shine  In. 

J.  M.  Henson. 

J 

1.  Je-sus  is  guid  -  ing  me  o  -  ver  life's  storm-y  sea,  Help  -  ing  me  1 

2.  Trusting  in  Him  to  guide,  and  all  my  past  to  hide.  On  -  ward  to 

3.  Soon  I  shall  see  His  face  in  my  a  -  bid  -  ing  place,  For  I  am 

J  J  -   ,:L 
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way-ward  souls  to  win;  Sweet-  ly  He  keeps  my  soul,wil-ling-ly  makes  me  whole, 
g!o  -  ry  land  I  go;  Know-ing  that  He  is  near  free  -  ly  my  grief  to  share, 
hold  -  ing  His  dear  hand;Mak  ing  the  val-lays  bright, fil-ling  the  world  with  light, 


Let-ting  the  light  of  love  shine  in. 

Let-ting  my  heart  with  praise  o’er-flow. Let  ting  His  love  shine  in,  conquering 
View-ing  the  bless-ed  promised  iand. 


No.  55.  I  Know  Ye  Not,  the  Door  Is  Shut. 

A.  J.  HEARN,  Bluelleld,W.  V*.. 


!l gs* 


r— wr- ^  ^ .  -rt.-  rl 

With  eyes  cast  down,  with  soul  laid  bare,  Yon  knock  and  plead  for  entrance  there. 


But  God  will  say,  “Your  life  of  sin  Un  -  fits  you  for  the  courts ^within. 

But  thou  art  vile  and  full  of  sin.  And  have  not  rec  -  om-penao  witb-in. 

But  God  will  say,  “Your  doom  is  just,  Your  heart  is  filled  with  sin -ful  H 

as  white  as  snow.  And  when  the  sum-mons  comes  to  s 


De-part  from  me,  I  know  ye  not,  A-way,  a  -  way,  the  door  s  shut 

De-part  from  me,  I  know  ye  not,  A-way,  a  -  way,  the  door  is  shut 

De-part  from  me,  I  know  ye  not,  A-way,  a  -  way,  the  door  is  shut. 

We’ll  send  His  an  -  eels  from  a  -  hove,  To  bear  you  to  His  courts  of  love. 


1  2  3  Oh  aw-ful  day,  when  God  shall  say,  De-part  from  me,  a  -  way,  a  -  way ;  (away;) 
4-ih t  oW  not  spurn  the  Lord  so  dear.  Come,  seek  him  now  while  He  m  near;(is  near;) 


I  Know  Ye  Not,  the  Door  is  Shut. 

-4 -rit 


Your  doom  is  sealed, how  sad  the  tho't  You  cc 
And  as  Ue  calls,  oh,  has-ten  home,  And  an-sw 
* 


No. 


Go  And  Work. 


"Whatsoever  thy  hand  findeth  to  do,  do  it  with  thy  might.— Eccl.  9: 10, 

E.  C.  H.  „  _  E.  C.  Hi 

■t>  tU 


1.  As  we  view  the  field  ripe  with  golden  grain, Wecan  see  that  the  lab'rers  are  few; 

2.  For  the  Mas-ier  bids  you  go  work  to-day.  And  your  labor  will  not  be  in  vain; 

3.  Soon  the  day  will  pass, soon  the  harvest  end.  Oh,  then  la-bor  with  zeal  and  with  might; 


Oh,  my  broth-er  go  out  and  gath-er  grain.  As  the  Mas-ter  commands  you  to  do. 

If  you  hear  His  call  and  His  word  o  -  bey,  He  will  help  you  to  gath-er  the  grain. 
When  the  Mas-ter  comes  can  He  say  well  done,  En  -  ter  in  -  to  the  joys  of  the  Lord. 


Go  and  work,  go  and  work.  Go  and  work  for  the  Lord  to  -  day. 

Go  and  work, work  today,go  and  work.work  today  ,Go  and  work  for  the  Lord  to  -  day, 
•  v.  . 


V)  I  I  u  p 

Go  and  work,  (go  and  Work,  (work  to  daj,  (work  to  day,)AU  your  labor  for  Him  He’ll  re  -  pay 

,  a  ,»  m.  »  -fe-CM 
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When  the  Books  are  Opened. 

r  v  *  i 

trem-bling  all  the  while.  When  the  books  shall  be  o  -  pened,  by  and  by. 


No.  60.  Shall  1  Forget  Him? 

M.  D.  Uaeery.  J.  M.  Henson. 

\m 

1.  Shall  I  lor  -  get  my  Sav  -  ior’sJove,  That  lift  -  ed  me  from  shame? 

:  2.  Shall  I  for -  get  the  crown  of  thorns.  That  pierced  His  pre-cious  brow? 

1.1.  Shall  I  de  -  spise  His  bless  -  ed  cross.  On  which  He  shed  His  blood — 


Shall  I,  thro’  world  -  ly  pride,  re  -  fuse,  To  wear  His  bless  -  ed  name? 

In  league  with  sin.  de  -  spite  the  grace,  That  would  my  soul  en  -  dow? 

Re  -  fuse  to  plunge  my  guil  -  ty  soul.  Be  -  neath  its  cleans-ing  flood? 


I’ll  praise  HisGrace  and  seek  His  face.  In  realms  be-yond  the  sky. 

I'  II  praise  His  name,  and  seek  His  face. 


Tell  Mother  I’ll  Be  There. 

Answer  lo  Where  is  My  Boy  Tonight. 


Duet  or  Quartet.  Sin*  Bi 


rtet.  Sins  Baritone  one  actave  lugher  than  wrttten  lor  a  g.o 

:  i:  A -  r. :  j :  i :i:[ 


( Ansnert  1  Tell  mother  I’m  in  sis  .Tell  motherl I’m  [in  sin.  A  prodigal  that’s  amwns  for  an  inn; 

4  2,  Tell  mother  I’ll  return. Tell  mother  1 II  return, Then  wipe  the  anri.ustew-dropsromhereye; 

3  Tell  mother  I’ll  be  there  In  answer  to  her  pray  r,Hns  message  guardian  angel  to  her  bear, 
on  stage  )4.  Tell  mother  I  am  here,  Rejoice  with  me  my  ilear.O  darl-ing mother  Je-sus  heard  yoMprayr, 


i  I 


Tell  mother  I’m  in  sin,  mv  heart  is  sore  wilh-in,  0,  tell  my  darling  mother  I  m  in  sin. 
Tell  mother  I’ll  return, high  hearn  has  heard  her  cry,0,tell  my  darling  mother  I .  *  ret“^“ 
Tell  mother  I’l  I  be  there,  hearn’s  joy  with  her  to  share, Yes  tell  my  oarling  mother  1 11  he  there. 
0,  mother  I  am  here,  0  wilt  thou  nev-er  fear  .For  Jesus  all  my  burdens  lie  did  bear. 


1  The  mo  -  ment  I  be-lieved  My  Je  -  bus  I  re  -  ceivecl; 

o'  The  mo  -  ment  I  be-lieved  I  felt  my  heart  re  -  lieved, 

3*.  The  mo  -  ment  I  be-lieved,  And  I  was  not  de  -  ceived, 


» »a£'S.‘s£- 

My  Sav  -  ior  made  me  whole,  And  m 

“  A 


No.  63.  Sweet  Peace,  the  Gift  of  God’s  Love. 

P.  P.  B.  Peter  P.  Bilhorn 


.  There  comes  to  my  heart  one  sweet  strain,  (sweet  strain,)  A 

.  Thro’ Christ  on  the  cross  peace  was  made,  (was  made,)  Mv 

.  When  Je  -  sus  as  Lord  I  had  crowned,  (had  crowned,)  My 

.In  Je  -  sus  lor  peace  I  a  -  bide,  (a  -  bide,)  And 

P  .15  P  h  P  P 


glad  and  a  joy  -  ous  re  -  frain, 

debt  by  His  death  was  all  paid; 

heart  with  this  peace  did  a  -  bound; 

as  I  keep  close  to  His  side; 


(re  -  frain;)  I 
(all  paid;)  No 
(a  -  bound;)  In 
(His  side:)  There’s 


sing  it  a  -  gaia  and  a  -  gain.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God’s 

oth  -  er  foun-da-tion  is  laid.  For  peace,  the  gift  of  God’s 

Him  the  rich  bless  -  ing  I  found.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God’s 

noth-ing  but  peace  doth  be  -  tide.  Sweet  peace,  the  gift  of  God’3 


jj  I  p  P  0  P~  ^ 

j.  Chorus. 


love.  Peace, peace, sweetpeece,Won-der-ful  gift  from  a  -  bove,  (a-bove  ) 

_ I  Pj 
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Oh,  wonderful,  won-der-fu!  peace, Sweet  peace, the  gift  of  God’s  love 


Copyright,  1887,  ana  1889,  by  P.  P.  Bilhorn.  Used  by  na 


I’m  Saved. 


m  66. 

C.T.W 


1.  'Twas  je  -  sos  my  Sav-ior  who  pardoned  my  sins.  i’amed,  rayed,  saved; 

2.  Sin’s  pleas-ure  no  Ion  -  ger  my  soul  will  en-snare, 

3.  Ne  e  -  vil  com-pan-ionscan  lead  me  a- stray, 

4.  And  sow  I  am  hap  -  py  in  Je  -  sus  my  King.  I’m  saved  so  sweetly  saved; 


My  Home  Above. 


A.  3.  Sir**. 


1.  This  world  is  not .  my  rcst-ing  place .  I  have  a  home 

2.  In  this  sad  world .  of  pain  and  care .  So  man  -  y  ills 

3.  ’Twill  not  be  long .  tie  I  shall  sec . That  blessed  place 

This  world  is  not  my  resting  place,  I  have  a  1 


b  {,  ’* 

a  -  bove . Where  I  shall  see . my  Savior  s  face . 

be  -  set; .  But  when  my  Lord . shall  call  me  there . 

of  rest; . Which  Christ  my  Lord . prepares  for  me  . 

a  -  bove.a  home  above;  Where  I  shall  see  my  Savior's  face 

— D- 


[)  [j  [)  v  w  r  r  -V 

And  rest  with  -  in  (And  rest  within)  His  love(Hisboundlesslove.)  My  home  ; 
My  troub-les  I’ll  (my  troubles  I’ll)  for  -  get,  ( I  will  for-get.) 

With  -  in  His  king  -  -  dom  blest.(IIis  kingdom  blest.) 


bove  (inj  home  a  -  lore.)  sweet  home  of  love(mcthonio  of  lore, )  II  here  sin  ci 


b  v  U V  D'  v  0  v  1 

coine(can  never  come,) Oh,  that  will  be(oh,that  will  be)the  place  for  me(the  place . . , 

•  .  -  f  -  r-  r  •£-*  ^  ^ 


McD  WEiMS. 


70.  Let  Jesus  Gome  Into  Your  Heart. 

C.  H.  M:  Mrs.  Ci 


1.  If  you  are  tired  of  the  load  of  your  sin.  Let  Je  -  sus  come 

2.  If  ’tis  for  pur  -  i  -  ty  now  that  you  sigh.  Let  Je  -  sus  come 
8.  If  there’s  a  tempest  your  voice  can -not  still,  Let  Je- sus  come 
4.  If  friends,  once  trusted,  have  proven  un  -  true.  Let  Je  -  su3  come 
6.  If  you  would  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest.  Let  Je  -  sus  come 


in  -  to  your  heart;  If  you  de  -  sire  a  new  life  to  be  -  gin, 

in -to  your  heart;  Fountains  for  cleansing  are  flowing  near  by, 
in -to  your  heart;  If  there’s  a  void  this  world  nev-er  can  fill, 
in  -  to  your  heart;  Find  what  a  Friend  He  will  be  un  -  to  you, 
in  -  to  your  heart;  If  you  would  en  -  ter  the  mansions  of  rest. 


sus  come  in 
sus  come  in 


doubtings  give  o’er;  Just  now,  re  -  ject  Him  no  more;  Jus! 
doubtings  are  o’er;  Just  now,  re- ject-ing  no  more;  Juf 


tfcrew  •  -  pen  the  door;  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in  -  to  your  heart. 
1  •  -  pen  the  door;  ^pd  Je  •  sus  comes  in  •  to  my  heart. 


No.  71.  For  the  Glory  ot  Thy  Name. 

Miss  Lucia  B.  Cook.  lU|«ard  *  A°  Haggar<^  Hereby  R.  H.  Brooks. 
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1.  Help  me  to  walk . Thy  chos-en  ways . 

1.  Help  me  to  walk  Thy  chosen  ways.yes,  help  me  walk  Thy  chos-en  ways, 

2.  I  pray  Thee  guide .  me  here  be  -  low . 

2.  I  pray  Thee  guide  me  here  bc-low,  I  pray  Thee  guide  me  here  be-low, 

3.  To  life  c-ter  -  -  nal  I'm  an  heir . . , 

3.  To  life  e- ter -nal  I’m  an  heir,  to  life  e-  ter  -  nal  I’m  an  heir, 

'  '  P  1 .  .M  .  J  PI 


For  the  glo  ^  -  "  -  '  ry  of  Thy  name; . With  joy  -  ful 

For  the  glo-ry  of  Thy  name,  yes,  for  the  glo-ry  of  Thy  name;  With  joy  -  ful 

For  the  glo  ry  of  Thy  name; . And  help  me 

For  the  glo-ry  of  Thy  name.yes,  for  the  glo-ry  of  Thy  name;  And  help  me  11 

For  the  glo  -  -  ry  of  Thy  name; .  .  Re-cieveme  • 

For  the  glo-ry  of  Thy  name;yes,  for  the  glo-ry  of  Thy  name;  Re  -  ceive  me 


hearts.^.....  ...T. . to  sing  Thy  praise . For  the  glo 

hearts  to  sing  Thy  praise,  with  joyful  hearts  to  sing  Nhy  praise,  For  the  glory  of  Thj  name, yes 

con  -  -  querev-’ry  foe . . For  the  glo  ry 

con-quer  ev  -  ’ry  foe,  yes,  help  me  conquer  ev’ry  foe,  For  the  glory  of  Tbj  name, yes 

to .  thatcit-y  fair . '..For  the  glo  ry 

to  that  cit  -  y  fair,  re-ceive  me  to  that  cit  -  y  fair;  For  the  glory  of  Thj  name.ves. 

'  *  '  '  J  N 


n  Thee . For  the  glo  -  -  ry 

ful-ly  trust  in  Thee,  my  heart  would  fully  trust  in  Thee.For  the  glory  of  Thy  name,  yes, 
CHOBUS. 


p,  (  y  r  *'•  '  J  1  V  '  '  1 - r  trr-p 

of  Thy  name, . 0  love  that  led . to  Cal-va-ry . 

for  the  glory  of  Thy  name.O  love  that  led  to  Cal-va-ry,  0  love  that  led  to  Calvary, 


For  the  Glory  of  Thy  Name.  Concluded. 


J  r  □  '  y  I  y  |  -  i 

And  bore  my  sin . and  all  my  shame . 

v  And  bore  my  sin  and  all  my  shame,  yes,  bore  my  sin  and  all 

— - 

No.  72  The  Wand’ring  Church. 

Rev.  A.  A.  Haggard.  Haggard-Brooks,  owners. 

,  Duet. 


1.  Wand’ring  church  a-way  fr< 
2  Wand'ring  ones  a-wayfr 

3.  Wand'ring  on  no  prom-is 

4.  Drift  no  Ion  -  ger,  Je  -  si 


sight  of 


fold,  Wand'ring 
;  right,  Los-ing 
claim.  With  no  time  to 
II  save,  Let  Him  guide  you 

J  Ji  f  J1 

> 


.  =£  .. 1 

the  mountains  cold; 
the  gos  -  pel  light; 


^  v -■ . .  m  t  i  _ _  in  rr«'<rla  Wo nrlVincf  (lilt  in  Ihft  Cft) 


With  no  Shep-herd.  your  course  to  guide, 
From  the  bless-ings  of  joy  a  -  far, 
Storms  and  ship-weeks  are  sure  to  come. 
Broth  -  er  for  you  His  life  He  gave, 

I  li  ■  J*1  P 


Wand’ring  out  in  the  cold. 
Wand’ring  out  in  the  night. 
Wand’ring  out  just  the  same. 
Lest  you  fall  in  -  to  shame. 

r>  ,  ft  r*  n  r* 


^  -*  j  p  i-— j  — 

Wand’ring, wand’ring  out  in  the  night.  Wand'ring  far  from  the  gos-pel  light: 


No.  ?5.  Steer  for  The  Lights  of  Home. 

J«me«  Row*.  Homer  F.  Morn.. 

_J_  --pEj~r  "F~ 

j — -_g_  I  3  jpj — 3 — 

1.  Soul  drift-ing  o  -  ver  the  o  -  cean  of  sin,  Steer  for  the  lights  . 

2.  Dark-ness  is  dense  on  the  face  of  the  deep,  Steer  for  the  lights 

3.  Je  -  sus  is  wait  -  ing  to  par  -  don  your  past,  Steer  for  the  lights  - 

4.  Bil  -  lows  are  ris  ing,  o’er-whelmedyou  may  be,  Steer  for  the  lights 


of  home; 


of  home;  Why  cause  your  friends  and  your  dear  ones  to  weep? 

of  home;  Here  you  in  safe  -  ty  your  an  -  chor  may  cast,  ; 

of  home;  Come  to  the  har  -  bor,  be  hap  -  py  and  free,  J 


Steer  for  the  lights  of  home.  Steer  for  the  lights  of 


Je  -  sus  is  lov  -  ing  -  ly  call  -  ing  “come  in,” 


76.  flow  Beautiful  Heaven  Must  Be. 


1.  We  read  of  a  place  that’s  called  heaven,  I’ts  made  for  the  pore  and  the  free; 

2.  In  heav-cn,  no  drooping  nor  pin-ing.  No  wish-ing  for  else  where  to  be; 

3.  Pure  wa-ters  of  life  there  arc  flow-ing.  And  all  who  will  drink  may  be  free; 

The  an  -  gels  so  sweet-ly  are  sing-ing.  Up  there  by  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  sea; 

^  Jb.  4L  JL  •#-  ,  -  -E-  ^  *-  *£'*■ 


These  truths  in  God’s  word  He  hath  giv  -  en.  How  beau  -  ti  -  ful  heav-en  must  be. 
God’s  light  is  for  -  ev  -  er  there  shin-ing,  now  beau  -  ti  -  ful  heav-en  must  be. 
Rare  jew  -  els  of  splen-don  are  glow-ing.  How  beau  -  ti  -  ful  heav-en  must  be. 
Sweet  chords  from  their  gold  harps  are  ringing.  How  beau  -  ti  -  ful  heav-en  must  be. 


Give  Jesus  Your  Heart, 


No.  77. 


V: 


1.  Oh,  soul  in  de  •  spair,  that-  life  maybe  fair,  ( 

2.  Tbo’  bur-dened  by  sin  and  tarnished  with  -  in,  ( 

3.  Be  safe  in  His  love,  have  treas-ures  a  -  bove,  ( 

4.  Oh,  don’t  be  too  late,  the  risk  is  too  great,  t 


heart  to  -  day;  Let  wan  -  der  -  ings  cease,  have  par  -  don  and  peace,  Give 
heart  to  -  day!  Just  make  Him  your  choice,  then  you  shall  re  -  ]oice,  Give 
heart  to -day;  Face  home  with  the  King  and  joy  -  ous  -  ly  sing,  Give  1 
heart  to  -  day;  From  God  cease  to  roam,  let  love  lead  you  home,  Give 

...... 


u  r  P  i 

Je  -  sus  your  heart  to  -  day.  Give  je  -  sus  your  neart  to  -  day, . .  .. 


I  u  I  Z 

Your  sins  He  will  take  a  -  way; . Come  in  -  to  the  light,  be 

a  -  way; 

%- 


J.  T.  Byuum,  owner,  Oneonte,  Ala. 


No,  79. 


Christ  Is  AH. 


*  'I®- 

-“'-J  art  med  -  i  ■  cine  and  food, 

Hay -mg  Thee  what  can  I  need. 

Thou  art  He  who  Was  and  Is,  .anc 


For  the  heart  and  for  the  mind; 
Hav-ing  Thee  all  things  I  have; 
And  the  One  who  is  to  be- 


Thou  art  al!  and  all 


J  ^  — 

All  thrWo’Sa^hr  ST;h0W  hap'py’  ^ben  on  Thee  my  self  I  cart. 

Rv  n!u  j  S?e  en.d  *fs  , a  •  ges>  Praise  to  Thee  shall  nev  -  er  cease 

By  Thy  blood  Thou  bast  redeemed  us,  Tbou  hast  saved  us  by  Thy  grace.’ 


rjh^b - -ix-4- - l _  ^  r 

Christ  _  is  all,  Christ 

Christ  is  all  and  all,  Christ  is  a 

a— A— A— .A— 

is  all, Christ  my  Lord  is  all  in  all. 

.11  and  all, 

jfcrf-fTFrp-.a--r-|^-a 

•  b  1  | 

Copyright,  1921,  in  “Devotional  Praise,’ 

,  | 
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Christ  Is  All 


I  Gan  Never  Forget. 


.  M.  Eensoi. 


m  si. 


Jesus  and  His  Love. 


No.  83. 


1.  When  we  land  in  lieav’n  we  will  ev  -  er  sing  Sweetest  anthems  that  the 

2.  We  will  sing  Ills  praise  with  an  carth-ly  throng.  It  in-spires  us  as  we 
»  son!f  can  cheer  a  poor,  drooping  heart.  It  is  not  the  bril-liant 


Chorus. 


» wng . .  musi  ev  -  er  oe . 

Sweetest  song  must  ev  -  er  be 


No.  £4.  Mother  is  Waiting  for  Me. 

A.  J.  Sims,  Theme  and- 1st.  verse  J.  F.B^  3.  F.  Buchanan.  ^ 

1. _in  I  home  be  -  yond  the  star  -  ry  sky.  Waits  a  moth  -  er 

2.  How  I  long  to  join  the  hap  -  py  band,  And  my  moth  -  ers 

■r  And  T  know  it  won't  be  ver  -  y  long,  I  ill  I  11  reach  that 

4.  Come  my  friends  and  go  a  -  long  with  me,  To  that  home  be  - 


dear  to  me'  She  is  wait  -  ing  there  with  dear  ones  gone,  In  that 

face  to  see  In  that  home  where  all  is  joy  and  peace,  There  s  a 

gold  -  en  land;  There  I’ll  see  my  Sav  -  ior’s  lov  -  mg  smiles  And  w, 11 ; 

yond  the  sky;  We  will  see  _  our  moth  -  er  some  sweeUiay ^Whe^e^i 


§^l 

[ 

r — t  5"  £  t 

home  be  -  yond  death’s  sea.  Wait  -  ing  there, 
place  pre  -  pared  for  me. 

clasp  my  moth-er’s  hand.  .  • 

nev  -  er  say  good  -  by.  vv“11 

r  r  2 

ng  there, 

— -~s 

it  -  ing 

17  f  ~ 

0  -  ver  by  the  erys-talst 


x  l  U  • 

Wait-ing  there, 

Wait-ing  there, 


17 

m 


ip» 


anan.  owners,  Dalton,  Ga.,  March  SO,  1918. 


j.  D.  PATTON. 


Ne,  85.  0  Shed  No  Tears  for  Me. 


tfc=ft= 


-  i  ^ 

storm,  Q  s 


.  that  land  witli-ou 


No  90.  The  Beautiful  Country  Somewhere. 

P.EV.  1-BOS,  {jjWEATMON.  J.  W.  ASKEW. 

— N - K-fc  4V- 


♦  -t  '  - - 

1-  I  drtam  of  a  country  where  comethnonight,  Where  skies  are  exceedingly  fail 

2.  This  world  is  too  wicked  to  wake  it  my  home,  I  have  too  much  sorrow  and  care 

3 .  No  treasures  of  earth  shall  induce  me  to  stay,  Below  where  temptations  ensnare 

4.  My  Sav-ior  has  gone  to  that  heavenly  clime,  And  He  has  in-vit-  ed  rae  there 


The  tho’ts  of  that  country  is  perfect  delight,  And  oh,  how  I  long  to  be  there. 
Toward  that  fair  countrymy  foot-steps  shall  roam.  That  beautiful  country  somewhere. 
I’ll  welcome  the  summons  to  go  an  -  y  day  To  dwellin  that  country  somewhere. 

I  know  I  shall  meet  Him  in  glo-ry  sometime,  And  love  Him  for-ev-er  somewhere. 

.  _  a  a  _ 


The  Bells  of  Time. 


1.  The  old  bells  of  lime  are  clang-ing  to-day,  In  tones  of  good  cheer  or  m 

2.  The  old  bells  of  time  are  clang  ing  to-day.  Their  ech  -  o  is  fall  -  mg  on 

3.  The  old  bells  of  time  are  clang-ing  to-day,  0  soul  lost  in  sin  with-out 


0,  have  you  a  hope  in  God’s  < 
j«u — | — — s-  a  ■  f-  (■  + — |-  t 

—  . -ty-i-  " 

on-ly  Son?  A  hope  that  a-bid-eth  for  aye? 

e^*=*r*dy^&5a 

l  r  h  <s  ( 

dopsrighfc,  1620,  V/  A.  B.  Walton.,  in  “Special  Songs." 


L.  E.  Jones. 


92.  THERE  IS  POWER  IN  THE  BLOOD. 


pow’r  in  the  blood ;  Would  you  o’er  e  -  vil  a  vie  -  to  -  ry  win? 
pow’r  in  the  blood  ;  Come  for  a  cleans -ing  to  Cal  -  va-ry’s  tide, 
pow’r  in  the  blood  ;  Sin  stains  are  lost  in  its  life  -  giv-ing  flow, 
pow’r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  live  dai  -  ly  Hisprais-es  to  sing? 


There’s  won-der  .  ful  pow’r  in  the  blood,  There  is  pow’r,  pow’r 

There  is  pow’r 


The  Christian  Hope. 


There  to  hear  His  voice  so  pre-cious,  Bids  me  walk  the  heav’nly  way, 
’Twas  for  me  His  life  was  giv  -  en,  All  His  bless-ings  I  can  share. 
Then  He’ll  take  me  home  to  heav-en,  There  to  live  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 
There  with  Je  -  sus  and  the  an  -  gels,  Live  for  -  ev  -  er  with  the  blest. 


There  we’ll  all  sing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  6  -  ver  on  the  oth  -  er  shore. 


A.  A.  Haggaid.  owner. 


<H.  JHE  UNCLOUDED  DAY. 

«y  REV.  J.  K.  ALWOOD-  J  F  KINSEY 


l.  0  they  tell  me  of  a  home  far  be-yond  the  skies,  0  they  tell  me  < 

o  n  :rey  te  !  me  of  a  home  where  frielli8  tare  gone,  0  they  tell  me  < 

A  n  ry  ‘e!f  me  °£  Kin.g  in  His  beau,  ty  there,  And  they  tell  me  that  mine 

4.  0  they  tell  me  that  He  smiles  on  His  children  there,  And  His  smile  tees  their  sop- 

-  »  »  1  »  s  - 

•)  I  l.  ..ii.  I  ^  "  i  ~cz 


home  far  a  -  way;  0  they  tell  me  of  a  home  where  no  storm-clouds  ri 

home  far  a -way;  Where  the  tree  of  life  in  e  -  ter  -  nal  bloom 

eyes  shall  be-hold;  Where  He  sits  on  the  throne  that  is  whit-er  than  snow 

rows  all  a -way;  And  they  toll  m  "  ' 


In  that  love-ly  land  f 


n-  . -ed  day;  0  the  lend  of  cloud-less  day, 

r:\”  S.ioud-°d  ®  ho  land  of  cloud  loo;-  day, 

lade  o.  gold;  0  that  landmine-eyes  shall  see, 

m  -  cloud-ed  day;  0  that  lanu  of  love-ly  smiles. 


0  the  lend  of  an  un  -  cloud  -  ed  sky; 

0  the  land  of  an  un  -  cloud  -  ed  sky; 

0  that  land  of  an  un  -  cloud  -  sd  sky; 

0  the  smiles  of  His  love  -  beam  -  !ng 


No.  95.  HOW  FIRM  A  FOUNDATION. 

G.  Kieth.  Arr.  by  II.  N.  Lin-col*. 

-fr- 


mmms 


the  Lord,  Is  la'uf  for  your 

2.  In  ev  - ’ry  eon- di  -  tion.in  sick-ness,  in  health, In  jov-er-iy’s  , 

3.  Fear  not,.  I  am  with  you,  O,  be  not  dismayed;!,  I  am  your  1 

4.  When  thro’ the  deep  wa  -  ters  I  call  thee  to  go,  The  rlv  -  ers  of  ; 

5.  When  thro’  fie-ry  tri  -  als  thy  path-wayshall  ue,  My  grace  all-suf- 

6.  E’en  down  to  old  age  all  My  peo-ple  shall  prove  My  *ov’-  reign, e- 


1  lie  hath  said,  Ye  who  un  -  to  Je  -  sus  for  ref  -  uge  have  fled  ? 

1  the  sea — Asyour  days  maydemand, shall  thy  strength  ever  be. 

:  you  to  stand,  Up  -  held  by  my  righteous,  om  -  ni  -  po-tent  hand, 
-bles  to  bless,  And  sane  -  ti  -  fy  to  thee  thy  deep  - est  dis-tress. 

-  ly  de-sign  Thy  dross  to  consume.and  thy  gold  to  re  -  fine, 

-pies  a  -  dorn,  Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  My  bos  -  om  be  borne, 

-or  to  shake,  I’ll  nev  -  er, 'no  nev-er,  no  nev  -  er  for -sake. 


THERE  IS  A  FOUNTAIN. 

‘  “A  fountain  opened  (or  sin.”—  Zech.  13:  l: 

I  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood,  3  E’er  since  by  faith  I  saw  that  stream 
Drawn  from  Immanuel’s  veins,  Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

||:  And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood,  ||:  Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme 


se  all  their  guilty  stains.:|| 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  1,  though  vile  a: 
Wash  all  my  sins  away.:|| 


And  shall  be  till  I  dic.:|| 

4  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 

I’ll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, ,  [tongue 
||:  When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave.:|| 

Wm.  Cowteb. 


Wonderful  Love. 


Nd  9» 


I’m  Going  That  Way. 

Cni'ttr,  OrM«rill.,  FI*.,  .w».f,  1»». 


-itv  rn° 

A  beau-ti-fnl  place  of  mansions  fair  and  skies  ever  bright,  (and  skies  ever  bright,) 
That  those  vho  are  still  a-stray  in  sin  my  Savior  may  know;  (my  Saviour  may  know  \) 

I  know  I  shall  meet  Him  face  to  face  in  glo  -  ry  at  last;  (in  glo-ry  at  last;) 


=CT* 


rrf 


Where  all  who  be-lieve  the  Savior  dear,  for-ev-er  shall  atay,  (for  -  ev-er  shall  stay,) 
I  want  them  to  sing  His  praise  above,  some  beautiful  day,  (some  beanti-fnl  day.) 
And  oh,  I  believe  that  whea  ire  meet  “well  done”  He  will  say,  (“well  done”  He  will  say, ) 


lOO.  pON’T  YOU  WANT  TO  BE  READY? 

“Therefore  bo  ye  also  ready.”— Matt.  24:  44. 

Words  and  music  by  F.  L. 


1.  0  there  is  a  time  when  the  mes-aage  will  come,  Don  t  yon  want  to  be 

2.  To  -  day  is  the  day  of  sal- va-tion  for  all.  Can  yon  say  yon 

S.  0  yes,  there's  a  time  when  the  mes-aage  will  come.  Are  yon  will  -  Ing 

J  .ft.  .El 


read-y  to  go?  0  sin  -  ner,  the  Sav-iour  in  -  vites  yon  to  -  day.  Will  yoo 

read-y  to  go?  A  home  and  a  crown  is  a  -  wait  -  ing  for  thee,  Will  yoa 

read-y  to  go?  This  mo-ment  the  Say- lour  is  plead-lng  for  thee, 


•r^twrprrr J  a 
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.  -  ^   c  f  v  v  rf 

hear  and  be  read-y  to  go?  Read  -  -  y  to  go, 

come  and  be  read-y  to  go? 

t0  Watching  and  waiting  and  read-y  to  go,  Don’t  JM 


f  tw 

y  to  go.  Don't  yon  want  to  be  read-y  to  I 

t-  ing  and  read-y  to  go?  yes, 

2T& 


R°?  go?.1?.  Don’t  yon  want  to  be  read-y  to  g 0? 

read-y  togo?  read-y  to  go? 


Christian  Workers. 


w.  h.  u. 


1.  Chris-tian  work-ers,  one  and  all,  Now  o-bey  the  Savior’s  call, — Hein- 

2.  Chris-tian  work-ers,  cheer-ful  be.  For  the  door  will  ope  to  thee,  When  you 

3.  Chris-tian  work-ers,  brave  and  true, Count  your  blessings, alwaysnew, From  the 

'  ‘ D. 


vites  you  to  at-tend  a  roy- al  feast;  And  the  table  now  isspread.Come.you 
come  to  feast  up  -  on  tbe  love  of  God;  En-terthro’  thegat«ofpray'r,Tbere’se- 
bless-ed  fount  of  love  that  ev-er  flows;  Wbo-so-ev-er  will  may  claim  Access 


will  be  rich  -  Iy  fed,  He  inf-  vites  you,  from  the  great-est  to  the  least, 
ter  -  nal  bliss  to  share,  Where  the  bright  and  hap  -  py  ac-gels  feet  have  trod, 
thro’  tbe  Sav-ior’s  name,  O  ac  -  cept  the  precious  gifts  His  grace  be-stows. 


t  “ 

Wjll  you  come  to  the  feast?  Leave  your 

Will  you  come  to  the  feast,  will  yon  come  to  the  feast? 


P 


cares  and  world-ly  strife,  do  not  de  lay;  Will  you  come  '  to  the 

Will  you  come  to  the  feast,  will  you 

n  .  F  .r .  . 


Copyright,  1909,  by  Dean  &  Brooks, 


107.  Tis  So  Sweet  to  Trust  in  Jesus. 


Mrs.  Louisa  M.  R.  Stead. 


EteEi 

4 - p’-s - ^-r 
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1.  ’Tis  so  sweet 

2.  Oh,  how  sweet 

3.  Yes,  ’tis  sweet 

4.  I’m  so  glad 

,  a - 1 — J - 

o  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  Just  to  take  Him  at  His  word; 

o  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  Just  t:  trust  His  cleansing  blood; 

■o  trust  in  Je  -  sus,  Just  from  sin  and  self  to  cease; 

I  learned  to  trust  Thee,  Precious  Je  -  sus,  Sav-ior,  Friend' 

a  .  .  Jj  *-  £  -r:  t:  It  . 

— hr- — a — r — — 
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1 
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Just  to  rest  up  -  on  His  prom-ise;  Just  to  know  “Thus  saith  the  Lord.” 
Just  in  sim  -  pie  faith  to  plunge  me  ’Neath  the  heal  -  ing,  cleansing  flood. 
Just  from  Je  -  sus  sim  -  ply  tak  -  ing  Life  ana  rest,  and  joy  and  peace! 
And  I  know  that  Thou  art  with  me,  Wilt  be  with  me,  to  the  end 


108.  WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED  UP  YONDER 


1.  When  the  tram- pet  of  the  Lord  shall  sound,  and  timesliall  be  no 

2.  On  that  bright  and  cloudless  morning  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall 

3.  Let  me  la  -  bor  for  my  Mas- ter  from  the  dawn  till  set- ting 


-ft-Hr-L  . . 

n 

r - Vt 

* 

i 

\/  $  l,  t  >  V  *  *  *  V 

more,  Anc 
rise,  And 
sun,  Let 

1  the  morning  breaks,  e  -  ter-  nal,  bright  and  fair ;  When  the 

1  the  glo  -  ry  of  II is  res  -  ur  -  rcc- tiou  share;  When  His 
me  talk  of  all  His  woudrons  love  and  care  :  Then  when 

L— -1  . 

b 

'/  $ 

*  ?  '  S~-r 

roll  is  called  up  yon-  der.  I’ll  be  there.  )  When  the  roll  .  . 

roll  is  called  up  yon-  der,  I’ll  be  there,  t 

roll  is  called  up  yon-  der,  I’ll  be  there.  J  When  the  roll  is 


called  up  yon  -  -  der,  When  the  roll  ....  is  called  n  > 

called  up  yon-der,I’U  be  there,  Whentheroll  is  called  uf. 


J.  M.  Blade,  owner. 


WHEN  TI  E  ROLL  IS  CALLED.  Concluded. 


NO  110  'MY  FAR-AWAY  HOME. 

E  v  H  ( Effective  as  a  Solo  or  Duet.) 

With  feeling. 


l  \  a  far  -  a- way  home,  Where  the 

2.1  am  think  -  ing  to-night  of  that  lieav  -  en  -  ly  band  And 
3.  I  am  think -ing  to-night  of_  those  who  have  gone  •  Tod 


ItL  THE  CHILD  OF  A  KING. 


.  ilir-H  ss s-&s 
1 


I 


Jesus  the  Truth  and  the  Way. 

mm 

"  j  [>  b  u  *  ^  P  u  b  7> 

Some  day  I'll  live .  In  heav’n  a  -  bove . 

Some  day  I’ll  live  In  heav’n  a-’bove. 

^  -K  J  " 


^ — _ _ 

No.  113.  The  Unchanging  One. 


Rev.  Sid  E.  Stringham. 


w  v  • 

1.  There  is  One  who  nev  -  er  chang-es,  There’s  a  love  lhat  nev  - 1 

2.  Tis  the  bless  -  ed  gate  ol  mer  -  cy,  Stand  -  ing  o  -  pen  for  i 

3.  There’s  no  stain  of  sin  so  crim  -  son,  But  His  blood  can  make 

4.  There  s  no  fet  -  ter  that  can  bind  us  That  His  pow  -  er  can’t  i 

is  daH; 
it  white; 
e  -  lease; 

frfrd"  *•  k-4-hr^-la- — | 
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No:  1M  All  Hail  the  Power  of  Jesus’  Name. 


o  it  r  t  : — T  Marching  as  to  war.  With  thf 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  pee  -  pie,  Join  oor  hap-py  th, 


mi 


No.  116.  Bfessed  Assurance. 


No.  u7-  He  Leadeth  Me. 

J.  H.  Qflmoiv.  Jin.  B.  Bradbury. 

1.  He  lead-etb  me!  0  bless  -  ed  tho’t!  0  words  with  heav’nly  com-fort  fraught!  Whaw’er  I- do,  wher- 

2.  Sometimes  ’mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom  .Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowere  bloom, By  waters  still,  o’er 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine.  Nor  er  -  er  mur  -  mur  or  re  -  pine,  Gon  -  tent,  what-ev  -  er 

4.  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, When, by  Thy  grace,the  viot’ty’s  wen.E’en  death’s. cold  ware  I 

§W if' t nil1  r  rfl  jf flf  f  f 


*  ns-  ftest  for  the  Weary. 

William  Hunter.  j  w 


^9.  We’ll  Work  till  Jesus  Gomes. 


William  Miller. 


Rock  of  A$es. 

n.  m.  nmmj.  Stcond  Tunt.  pll(K  ~  u.tr: 


Thomas  Hastings.  D  p 


S  Bock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  (ne, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee; 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood. 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
gave  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 


draw  Ibis  fleeting  breath, 
When  ray  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  1  rise  to  woilds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throoe. 

Let  ma'ludenytelf  ia  Th«. 


i  I  lay  my  . _ _ _ 

All  fullness  dwells  _  __ 
He  healeth  my  diseases. 
He  doth  my  soul  redeem: 

I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 
My  burdens  and  my  cares; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 
B»  ag  my  sorrows  shares. 


Rev.  J  H.  Stockton. 


No.  126.  Glory  to  His  Name. 

Rev.  E.  a  Hoffman. 


No.  128.  Walk  in  the  Li&ht. 

Bernard  Barton.  Third  Tune.  Haydn. 

i,  J-o-v  ■  ,  >■  P-  J  !r— ,-l, 


1.  W&lkinlhe  light!  so  thou  shalt  know  T 

fellowship  of  love,  His  Spirit  onl; 

!‘uJ 

tow.Who  reigns  in  light  shove 

2  Walk  in  theligbt!  and  thou  shalt  find|3  Walk  in  the  lightUnd  thou  shalt  own|4 
Thy  heart  made  truly  His,  [shrined,  Thy  darkness  passed  away,  [shone 
Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  ea-  Because  that  light  hath  ou  thee 

In  whom  so  darkness  is.  1  In  which  is  perfect  day.  i 

- - 1  -  - - -  - - ^ 

l  Walk  in  the  light  land  e’en  thetomh 

Glory  shall  chase  away  its  glow*. 
For  Christ  hath  conauered  there. 

NO.  129. 


Whiter  Than  Snow. 


Wm.  a.  Fischer. 


^tjtj  j  J  i  j  §  j  i  i  tJi 

1.  { 'J!* . S  to  I Bre*k *" «-*<■— «* 

„  f  Lord  Je-sus, look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  skies,  I  ,  ^  op  mr-eelf.  end  what-er  -  er  I  k 
l  And  help  me  to  make  a  com-plete  sac-n  -  flee;  I  B  1 


3  Lord 


»-  rf” 

,. - humbly  entreat,  ‘  —  ~  •  •  -  ■•- 

- Lord,  at  Thy  crucified  feet,  .  _ _ _ _ _ 

By  faith,  for  my  cleansing,  I  see  Thy  blood  flow.  To  those  who  hare  sought  Thee, Thou  never  sakTrt  no; 

SI - a - ...I  T -a...  a- -a:.-- .a -  I  NOW  Wash  ” - -  "  - 


No,  ic.  Is  My  Name  Written  There?  Frank  M.  Davis. 


No.  131.  The  Old  Time  Religion. 


I 


Amazing  Grace. 


me,  My  Say  -  ior  and  my  God! 


Oh,  may  I  ev  -  er  faith  -  ful  be, 
And  now  hence-forthl’ll  trust  in 
I  eon -se- crate 


The  Man  You  Missed. 


No.  134. 

W.  C.  Poole. 

;  u.  -D--I  t>  A 


Homer  F.  Monte. 


1.  Somewhere  is  someoae  yon  know  a-stray.  Careless  and  thoughtless  so  fara-w.it, 

2.  Somewhere  is  someone  wait-ing  for  you,  Ani-ious  but  fear-ing  to  start  a-new, 

3.  Somewhere  is  someone  you  missed  before.  Wait-ing  just  out  side  of  heaven'sdoor. 

4.  Somewhere  is  someone  missed  in  the  throng.  Out  in  the  pathway  of  sii 


Waiting  and  needing  your  help  to  day, 

0  will  yoa  help  him  now  to  be  true,  Someone  whom  you  might  * 
Will  you  not  help  him  the  threshold  o’er, 

Need-ing  a  faith  and  lose  that  is  strong. 


U  t'  b 


f=f 


LORD,  I’M  COMING  HOME.  Concluded 


.he  paths  of  sin  too  long  I’ve  trod,  Lord,  I’n 
now  re -pent  with  bit  -  ter  tears,  Lord,  I’m 
1  U  trust  Thy  love,  be  -  lieve  Thy  word,  Lord,  I’m 
My  strength  renew,  my  hope  re-store,  Lord,  I’m 
lhat  Je  -  sus  died,  and  died  for  me,  Lord,  I’m 
~e  whit  -er  than  the  snow,  Lord,  I’m 


D.  S.—O  -  pen  wide  Thine  arms  of  love,  Lord,  I'm  c 


m-ing  home, 
m-ing  home, 
in-ing  home, 
m-ing  home, 
m-ing  home, 
m-ing  home. 


’138.  NO,  NOT  ONE. 

tvEV.  JoKN.TQ!?  OaTMa*,  Jb. 

id  imh  feeling. 


BSE! 

i:  ss;  ?s?a  %  a  $  «  Hi 


Note  else  could  heal  all  onrsoal’s  dis-eaa-es,  No,  not  one! 

m  s  ■  T  f  ;id  t  as?  ™i  *■* 

•  - 


No.  139.  The  Beautiful  Home  of  the  Soul. 

Melody  by  W.  R.  Haas. 
Har.  by  G.  M.  Bateman. 


Rev.  W.  R.  Haun. 


1.  I’m  a  pil  -  grim  be-low  and  I've  wan-dered  a-lono,  la  this  dea  -  ert  »t 

2.  I  have  loved  ones  who’ve  gone  to  that  home  over  there,  To  that  beau-ti-  ful 
S.  Oh,  dear  friends,  come  to-day,  come  and  journey  with  me,  To  that  cit  -  y  of 


J.  D  Carioll. 


No.  140. 


Glory  Over  Yonder. 


- ^  ^ 

1.  W  hat  brightvi-sions  come  to  me  as  I  think  of  joys  to  be,  ’Twill  be 

2.  Aft  -  er  pil-grim  paths  are  trod,  sbar-iug  in  the  peace  of  God,  ’Twill  be 

3.  0  the  bliss  that  we  shall  know  with  our  souls  made  white  as  snow; ’Twill  be 


glo  -  rywbenwemeeteachoth-er  there;  Je-sus  has  prepared  a  home, where  no 
glo  -  ry  whenwemeeteachoth-er  there;  While  the  endless  a  -  ges  roll, Christ’s  a- 
glo-ry  when  we  meet  each  oth-er  there;  See-ing  Je-sus  face  to  face,  prais-ing 


No.  141 

lift ;  ; 

1.  Oh!  when  shal 

2.  No  pearl  fro. 

3.  But  while  I’m 

.♦  i  r 

m mm 


Home  ol  The,  Blest. 

- ■— J— * I 


L.  H.  Cht-mWt 

cit  -  y  all  bright  And  Je  -  sus  my 
r  gold  from  the  mine  Can  par  -  don  or 
-  way  from  my  home,  I’ll  toil  in  the 
N  _»•  h 


v  !  u  £  f  Lt— D-~p— r - b— 1 


No.  146  The  Eagles  Nest. 


Suggested  by  a  sermon  by  Dr.  A.  F.  Mahan,  of  Knoxville,  Tenn.,  June  3. 1920, 
at  South  Gastonia  Baptist  Church. 


L.  J.  Waldrop. 

,«-H- . K-r-i  1  T 

(Male  Quartet.) 

1  j  h 

C.JP.  Gardner. 

1  .  *  1  . 

SiS^i=3=iE|3E 

1.  Say  who  art  thou?  oh, 

2.  An  ea  -  gle  stir  -  reth 

3.  Lookup,  ye  son3  of 

sin  -  ful  man,  that  God  should  stoop  to  save?  To 
up  her  nest,  up  -  on  the  moun-tain  high,  And 
men,  look  up,  a  -  hove  all  earth  -  ly  cares,  The 

4 - 

•:  :>rg: 

bg.,  -g— p - 1  -1  g - 

1  1  U 

r  -t-1'-  u  J 

1U|  |  1  jS|^ 

j  f»  |  P 

.  N  |  ,K 

bear  thee  up  when  thou  art  down  His  pre-cious  Son  He  gave;  We  all  re¬ 
takes  her  young  up  -  on  her  wings  when  they  be  -  gin  to  fly;  So,  then  the 
Lord  Him-self  is  lead  -  ing  you,  He  lis  -  tens  to  your  pray’rs;  And  when  your 

rv— — iHir— xTa — ~jL — i" d?  j- A— ' — 

1  7  1  L'  i 

FFp— r~ 

M  ~ 1 - M  r  j-fcJV-- 

h-fo- A.-*-*  p  a. 

v  ■  * 

new  our  strength  each  day  as  on  the  Lord  we  wait;  1 
Lord  will  deal  with  us  when  cares  be-gin  to  come;  1 
work  on  earth  is  done  and  earth-ly  life  is  o’er,  1 
|  *  fi  h-  1 

SVe’U  moSnt  on  wings  as  ea-gles 
le’H  bear  us  on  His  shelt’ring 
le’ll  bear  you  safe  up  -  on  His 

iK  *  *  *  is  1  is 

1  tr  ^Lr  D 

3* 

Jsi l - U. - 

high,  un  -  til  we  reach  the  gate.  Sail  home . 

wings  to  our  im  -  mor-tal  home, 
wings  to  that  e  -  ter  -  nal  shore.  Sail  out,  for  help  will  snre-Iy  come,  If  on  His 


Traveling  Home. 


No,  14?. 

J  M.  Hewn. 


Prank  H.  Norton. 


1,  We  have  start-ed  to  a  country  w 
?,  Ev-  ’ry  pil-grim  on  the  jour-n 
3.  Soon  we’li  reach  the  ho -!y  cit- 

_ r_ 

TFtbrbbbUt 


as  our  guide,  we’re  traveling  home,  Traveling  home, 


-:-r- - 

- - ♦ 

Trav-el-mg  home,  trav-el-ing  home 

Traveling  home,  t 

i  Sr 

irav- el-in 

t~i  ~C  firir 

With  the  Savior 
g  home, 

Ee££S££ 

^3 
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Copyiight,  1905,  by  J,  D,  Patton,  By  pet. 


Our  bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior  lives  to  -  day,  0  ride  on,  , 
Be  -  fore  Him  ev  -  'ry  knee  shall  bow,  0  ride  on, 

He  lives  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more  to  reign,  0  ride  on, 

In  gol  -  den  chariots  of  His  love,  0  ride  on, 

I’m  safe  be  neath  Thy  might-y  arm,  0  ride  on, 

I’m  go  -  ing  home  with  Thee  to  rest,  0  ride  on,  , 


'His  Love  Saved  Me. 


m  i49. 


JAMES  ROWE.  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 


His  Lov  Saved  Me. 


Traveling  On. 


B.  L.  Hampton. 


No.  161. 

J.  M.  Henson. 

1.  Je  -  sus  guides  me  day  by  day  all  a  -  long  (lie  shin  -  iug  way,  And  J 

2.  Brighter  grows  the  pil-grtm  way  as  I  trav  -  el  day  by  day.  And  J 

3.  Oh,  my  broth-er  come  with  me  to  this  land  so  pure  and  free,  Where  we'll 


soon  shall  reach  the  cit  -  y  so  bright;  Kept  by  Ilis  un  -  fail  -  ing  love,  I  shall 

know  I  soon  shall  be  sale  at  home;  For  my  Sav  -  ior  holds  my  hand  and  He 

r  have  a  heartache  or  sigh;  Trav  -  el  in  the  light  of  love  to  the 


reach  my  home  a  -  bove.  Where  I’ll  dwell  with  all  the  an  -  gels  of  light. 

stand,  I  will  fol  -  low  where  the  soul  shall  not  rt 


cit  -  y  fair  a  -  br-ve’’  Where  we’ll 


Trav-el-ing  on,  singing  His  praise.  Holding  His  hand  day  by  day 
go-tng  on,  sing-ing  praise,  guid-ing  hand. 


Let-ling  His  love  brighten  my  days,  Trav-el-in<*  ot 
Let-ting  love  fill  my  days. 


No.  153.  Try  to  Win  Some  Soul  to  Him. : 

c.  P.  G.  (Special  Evangelistic  .Male  Quartette)  C.  P.  Gardner. 


1.  Do  you  wish  to  do  your  du  -  ty  in  the  com  •  ing  fight?  Are  you 

2.  Would  you  dai  -  ly  feel  the  Sav-iour’s  pres-ence  in  your  heart?  Would  you 

S.  Do  you  ev  -  er  have  temp  -  ta  -  tions  that  will  try  your  soul?  Do  the 


No.  154.  The  Beautiful  Home  in  Glory, 


p  3 [i "  r  ^  r  fFlNE’ 

an-gels  As  they  sing  their  hean’nly  lay,  In  that  beau-ti-f ul  home  in  glo-ry  by  and  by . 
nit-ed  Hound  the  Savior’s  snow-white  throne,  In  that  beau-ti-fulhomein  glo-ry  by  and  by. 
ringin'*  While  the  timee  -  ter-nat  flies,  In  that  beau-ti-fulhomein  glo-ry  by  and  by. 

A.  4  _A  *  m.  «.  .  -A-®- 

3  ^  y  ^  T  | 
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C— In  that  beau-ti-ful  home  in  glo-ry  by  and  by. 

r 


He  is  All  The  World  to  Me. 

£=ft=K= : 


H.  M.  Eagle. 


H  T  , . r  r 

How  I  love  my  pre-cious  Sav  -  ior.  It  is  rapt-ure  His  to  be; 

2.  How  H»  lor  -  inff  hand  has  led  me,  How  His  lore  has  kept  me  free- 

7  w°I  ’  u°  "•CV  '  6r  hfe  may  ,ry  me>  More  like  Him  I  want  to  be- ’ 

4.  With  what  joy  in  realms  of  gio  -  ry.  When  at  last  Ilis  face  I  see- 

7  ~~  Precious  Savior,  It  is 


My  Beautiful  Mansion. 


1.  In  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  man  •  sion  in  hev  -  an  a  -  bove,  Where  sor-row  and 

2.  1  meet  with  heart  rend-ings  and  sad-ness  be  -  low,  And  say  to  my 

3.  Oft’  times  I  am  think-ing  of  loved  ones  while  here,  How  sad  are  the 

4.  Oh,  praise  Him  for  ev-er,  I  love  His  dear  name,  I’ll  trust  Him  where- 


pain  nev  -  er  come;  I’ll  dwell  with  my  Sav-ior  for  ev  -  er  up  there,  In 
loved  ones“good-by”;  But  some  hap-py  morn-ingto  them  I  shall  go,  And 
hours  when  we  part;  But  then  when  I  look  to  my  Sav-ior  so  dear,  He’9 
And  when  He  shall  claim  me  1,11  an-swer  the  call,  And 


m  157.  Where  We’ll  Never  Grow  Old. 

(To  my  Fsthei  and  Mother.  ~J.  C.  M.) 

J.  C,  M.  Jas.  C.  Mitouc. 


I  have  heard  of  a  land,  on  the  far-a- waystrand,  ’Tis  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful 
In  that  bean-ti-ful  home.wherewe’llnevermoreroam,  We  shall  be  in  the 
3.  When  onr  work  hereis  done,  and  the  life  crown  is  won,  And  our  troubles  and 


m 


The  Hand- Writing  on  The  Wall. 


Hi 


_ _  _  i  _ 

W_~l " 

be  “found  frnsting”  While  the  hand  is  writ-ing  on  the  wail. 

writ-ing  on  the  wall, 
l  the  pal-ace  wall.  ' 


mmSWmgMi 


\j  v  v  .  '  '  L  L> 

No.  160.  The  Wicket  Gate. 

f|  ^  R.  A.  Green. 

1.  There  s  nev-er  a  day  so  sun  -  ny  But  a  lit  -  tie  cloud  ap  -  pears; 

2.  There’s  nev-er  a  cup  so  pieis-ant  But  has  bit  -  ter  with  the  sweet; 

3.  There’s  nev-er  a  dream  that’s  hap- py  But  the  wak-ing  makes  us  sad; 

4.  There’s  nev-er  a  way  so  nar-row  But  the  en-trance  is  made  straight; 


There’s  nev  -  er  a  life  so  hap  -  py  But  has  had  its  time  of  tears. 

There’s  nev  -  er  a  path  so  rug  -  ged  That  bears  not  the  prints  ot  feet. 

There’s  nev  -  er  a  dream  of  sor  -  ro  But  the  wak  -  ing  makes  us  glad. 

Oh, there’s  al-ways  a  guide  to  point  us  To  the  lit  -  tie  wick  -  et  gale. 


No?  161.  Just  the  Dear  Savior  you  Need. 


1.  I  have  a  dear  Sav-ior,  a  won-dcr-ful  friend.  Just  the  Sav  -  ior  you  need 

2.  True  peace  and  sal-va-tion  He  of  -  fers  to  -  day.  Just  the  Sav  -  ior  you  need 

3.  Oh,  seek  not  an-oth-er,  for  Christ  Is  the  One,  Just  the  Sav  -  ior  you  need 

4.  Come,  ask  Him  to  befpyou,He  sure-ly  will  hear.  Just  the  Sav  -  ior  you  need 


No.  163.  When  I  Walk  Up  the  Streets  of  Gold. 
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1.  The  bur-dens  of  life  may  be  man-y,  The  frowns  of  the  world  may  be  cold; 

2.  With  joy  I  shall  en  -  ter  that  cit  -  y,  The  face  of  my  Sav-ior  behold; 

3.  What  won-der-ful  vi  -  sions  of  beau-ty.  What  glo-ri-ous  scenes  shall  un-fold; 

4.  For  a  -  ges  and  aj-  ges  I’ll  praise  Him,  And  nev-er  grow  wea-ry  or  old; 
r-l— *4*— 


uio  it  will  mat-ter  but  lit  -  tie,  When  I  walk  up  the  streets  of  gold. 
And  I  shall  be  changed  and  belike  Him,  When  I  walk  up  the  streets  of  gold. 
And  what  dazzling  splendors  surround  me,  When  I  walk  up  the  streets  of  gold. 
Love-crowned  I’ll  a  -  bide  in  His  presence,  When  I  walk  up  the  streeis  of  gold. 
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I  When  I  walk  up  the  streets  of  gold,  When  I  walk  up  the  streets  of  goldj 
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F.  Mom*. 


No:  1G4. 

H.  F.  SVJ. 


Go  And  Tell  Jesus. 
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1.  When  you  have  sor-row,  When  you  have  doubting.  When  you  have  tri  -  als 

2.  If  you  arc  templ-cd,  If  you  have  con-flicts,  If  you  are  oft  -  en 

3.  If  you  have  cross-es.  It  you  have  loss  -  es,  Burdened,  cast  down,  and 

4.  Trust  in  Uis  prom  -  ise.  That  He  has  giv  -  cn,  Ask  Ilim  in  faith  for 


*  -  1  * 


Be  a  Light  for  Jesus. 


B.  F.  snta. 


W*jl65. 


1.  O,  ye  Christian  soldiers,  as  you  march  a  -  long,  Be  a  light  for 

2.  Keep  your  lamps  trimmed,  burning  so  that  all  may  see,  Be  a  light  for 

3.  Thousands  grope  in  darkness  that  can  nev-er  see,  Be  a  light  for : 

4.  Keep  the  light  bright,  shining  all  the  world  a-round,  Be  a  light  for 


Je-sus  ev-’ry  day;  Keep  His  banner  hoisted  all  the  whole  daylong. 
Je-sus  ev-’ry  day;  Let  the  world  see  Je  -  sus  and  from  sin  be  free, 
Je-sus  ev-’ry  day;  Un  -  till  we  point  them  up  to  Mount  Cal-va  -  ry, 
Je-sus  ev-’ry  day;  ’Till,  released  from  darkness,  all  the  Lord  have  found, 


* 
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What  a  Friend. 


C.  C.  Converts. 
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